Tom Sender
tragedy of a man struggling to devote himself to
his duty. I could not forget the scene in which
Brand struggles with the temptation to stay with his
sick wife and child, rather than perform his duty,
and the doctor holds up the mirror to him :
So tender to his own distress,
And to the world so merciless;
Alas, Alas 1
Is this a Titan's portraiture ?
But Brand overcame the temptation. He left his wife
and child rather than desert his duty. Later in life, when
it sometimes seemed almost impossible to reconcile duty
and emotion, I often remembered Brand's indecision.
It must have been about this time that I said to
my mother, " Mother, you know, you must not
bother about a dowry for me* I don't want and
don't need any." Surprised at first, she did not take
my statement seriously. " Another of your crazy
ideas!" was her answer. She thought it a romantic
dream that would fade with time.
A restless period followed. Almost every evening
was devoted to classes. What nervous hours towards
the end of the day when my office work remained
unfinished ! Would I get out on time ? I never
knew until the last second. And not infrequently I
had to miss class only because of some detail that
might have been handled earlier if my employers
had shown a little more consideration for the private
lives of their employees.
Besides philosophy, we took courses in anthropol-
ogy, art, and history. However, we were not satisfied
with listening to lectures and asking questions. The